MARSHAL

No man of the Grand Army could have stood by
from such an example. Here singly, and there in groups,
they took up the fighting, and all that night the streets of
KoVno were barred to the Russians. Daylight came,
and shone in the faces of thirty men lining the barrier.
The latest of Ney's rear-guards had been sacrificed for
the preservation of the army, and now the survivors
must follow as best they could.
They crossed the river and entered a high road, with
their immediate front ending in a wooded plateau. It
was generally felt that the worst was over, so that order
and a sense of discipline governed the ranks, while a
further departure from the unnatural necessity of 1812
was that the wounded, instead of being abandoned, were
now dragged on sledges.
Presently a scout returned with news that Cossacks
were holding the high ground ahead of them. It was a
bitter blow to men who had dared think of relief; but
courage! They had surmounted far worse than a Cossack
ambush. On they went, prepared to fight a way through
the pine-woods, till a sudden gunfire proclaimed the un-
masking of the enemy. And with it the brief heart "went
out of the tattered body, for this was cannon-shot,
meaning, that instead of Cossack horsemen, a regular
Russian corps had been encountered.
To charge would have been madness, while retreat,
with troops before and Cossacks pressing up from the
rear, was out of the question. The artillery was opening
in full blast, and those few minutes brought the accumu-
lated horror and despair of the Retreat down upon the
French, -with the sickening rapidity of shot crashing
among them. Movement was impossible, fight they
could not; so they stretched themselves on the bare
ground, the last of an immortal rear-guard, uncaring
whether they died or surrendered. But suddenly Ney was
seen, striding among the fugitives and shouting orders.
If advance and retreat were likewise out of the ques-
tion, then, by God, they must outflank the enemy! He
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